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No village in our Union is more highly distin. 
guished for the number and excellence of its 
schools, than Ponghkeepsic. Within its eorpo- 
ration there are twelwe, malo and female, all of 


ihn 


ouniry. 


first rank 


"any 
Ibn 


ro bank of the 


whi hh aceuny sbibieoturr th ba! 


of our e the villawe, on 


location of 


the east Iludson river, its general 


cleantiness and order, together with the beauty 
and grandeur of its surrounding seenery, have 
contributed very auch to the founding and 
sustaining of our numerous schools. Tere the 


hools 


lover of order, and the admirer of nature, delwht 
fo liner. tere the scholar as he leaves the 
classic walls of his alma mater, finds a quiet and 
pleasant hame. ‘These natural advantages will 
always secure to the village a competent number 
of execllent teachers. 

The Durcuess Counry Acwpe uy was ereeted 
mithe year ISS6,at an expense of about SL ELOOO, 
lt is situated aside from the bustle of business, 
inthe south east part of the village. ‘The school 
aud reeitation rooms, being all in’ the seeond 
story, secure to them that ease of ventilation se 
necessary to health and = comfort Sinee th 
Academy has been under the eare of the present 


1" nempal, the average utiuber of it pupils ha 
been about on butaracty | Th Apearal ‘ i 
nected with the Lead i ailords covery '\ 
tor tine peu tota th ’ bial 1 ‘ ! eat | 
! ! hy ! ' | t 

i \ 1 


if inv ttn i “i i 


oe sity it : 
CTD aaa CTL Tn ter Cin. 








common schools, for the counting-lhouse, or any 
of the active pursuits of Tife. “The number of 
teachers connected with the Academy is five, 
all of whom follow the business of teaching as 
their profession. 

The plan of discipline is intended to elevate 
the moral feclings and Hix inthe mind and heart 
those relations that exist in’ the family, and all 


well regulated communities. Carporeal punish 


ment is but seldom intheted, it being the 


Cypitebon 
tthe Principal that such extibitions of authority 
to the 
and governed, and thus subvert the objects of a 
The 


. - 
r tin 


serve alienate the feelings of 


rovernite 
healthy 
at all 


Prin : pal, 


thew 


seund and dl <cipline. boarding 


seholars are 


oft tha 


inn una diate 


ble 


jan 
eure net 
th 
formation of proper habits at that age, whieh of 
ull oth 
pare 
The terms comnir 

May and 
thires 


whe feels re Spormsi 


only for progress in study, but for 


rs tinpases thie highest r sponsibility on 
nts and teachers. 


first Wedne 


on the 
November, 
el he Vpetise 
, books, 
cl anal bn 


finite, 


nee save 


toventy we 


ch 


Vie 


seholar, ineludime board exeept for 


larertiacre stationary, bye ddine, wasl 


elit, ane cpt oe the pe rh 


sa term 
Winn 


the 


Viathye 


| 


continues | 


Teacher of the French language; Luriee Nor 
an Land 


rurop, Teacher of the English branches; and 
R. Melleum, Teacher of Penmanship. 





siderable, the widower married her. 


SBLECT LTAaALES:, 


From the Philadelphia Visiter. 
MARRIAGE CERTLEFICATE, 


(Continued. ] 


THE 


CHAPTER Hil. 
© So smile the heaveus upon this holy act, 
That after hours with sorrow chide us mot!" 
Romeo and Julut 


“"Tusr woman,” said Mr. Barry, commencing 


his narrative, “whore you this night saw misera. 
bly stretehed upon the bed of death ina vel more 
miserable hovel, was once the flattered be auty ol 
fashionable circles—the gay amidst the gay—the 
wife of an opulent merchant. She was a haugh-. 
ty and ignorant woman; but the erowd respected 
her husband’s wealth, and her upstart iisolence 
was consequently suffered to pass unreproved 
She of Mr. 
‘nleft a widower at the ave ot 
At the time of the first Mrs Pleming’s 
In 


fluenced by the girl's personal attractions, which 


Was the second wife Fleming, an im. 


porter whe lad bee 
forty-five. 
demise this onc was aservant in the Tauily. 
as far as related to a pretty face were not incen 
By lis first 
had no ehildrens thie second 


liter, 


he 
duced him two 

Mr. 
were 


thre 


wife Wien pre 
~a son and daus 
Micming himself was one whose thotelits 
with one 


; on the contrary his family ex 


eutire ly absorbed 
af 


object — vam 


accumulation riches. , however, Was 


not parstmonionds 
! 


penditures were extravagantly large; but still 
he continued to hoard up, to grow rieh. dbs 
children necessarily had the advantages of edu 


cation, but 
ditt 


as they arrived aft years of maturity a 


widk renee of character was developed 


the boy wrew up a Ww ild, reckless youth, devoted 


to sensual pl assures, regardless of conse qe nes 


As a contrast, his sister was one of those mock 
and gentle spirits whe seem to be the angele be 
ings of another world though living ta this. bos 
name was Arthur—hers was Theresa 

“DT was myself something older than young 


Fleming —perhaps as mich as two years, though 


Wy appearaner did not indwate it. Phd been 
tn tate father’s criplovinentever sineo a mere lad, 
and since the ith of may parents, had resided 
altorether with the family. Twas eon 


eopttontiy 


i Theresa’s Company at me al-times and of even 


yrner noeevery Way uid on every occasion thie 
sae as her brother more so indecd than Arthur, 
who | ad with |’ ii ' 
fever, bestowed a ' 
At th | rwas b teen Veal 

' ! 11  e ‘ 
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at the table was precisely opposite to where 
Theresa sat; and the first symptoms of a kindred 
fecling were revealed to us in the blush that in- 
evitably crimsoned our checks when cither detect- 
ed the other's gaze, or oar eyes involuntarily met. 
In the evenings—I know not how, but so it hap- 
pened—we would be sure to meet in the drawing- 
room; and if no one was by we were the better 
contented—a feeling that the reader can casily 
account for. 

*“ Fora long time the suspicions of Theresa's 
lynx-cyed mother were not aroused. Eventually 
however, she discovered our attachment, and 
vehement indeed was her rage. * Who are you, 
who aspire to the hand of my daughter?’ she 
haughtily exclaimed, * you! a clerk in her fa- 
ther’s employment! You, who by the reeent 
death of your parents have heired the trifle of 
thirty thousand dollars—presume you that she, 
who will inherit her hundreds of thousands, can 
be a wife of your's? 


No, sir—no! Undeecive 
, 


yourself. Lam only astonished at your assurance, 
and shall in future be more careful with whoin 
my daughter associates. You have taught ime a 
lesson sir—I[ shall improve by it. Theresa— 
“ * Madam— 

© *§ Come.’ 


* The cheeks of the gentle girl were led 


flooded 


wiih tears, and she submissively followed het 
mother from the room—but fortunately, not so 
quickly as to lose the words which [whispered in 
her ear as she passed me— send to the post. 
oflice to-morrow by on 

* ta 


fe ling s would 


you can trust.’ 
consequence of this event, my wounded 


not permut me fo Tremam any 
longer under the same root—the bitter taunt had 


My cloth s 


valuables, &c. were brought from my cham) 


been too keenly inflicted, i books, 
down into the hall, and Thad them tnamediately 
removed to lodgings that E obtained without dit. 
ficulty in the neighborhood. 


“This result was by no means a matter of 


surprise to me—lL had long expect ad it. [ wa 
well aware of the purse-proud teclings entertained 
by Mrs. Fleming. Often had L reasoned with 


myself, frequently liad I resolved to break off my 


intimacy with Theresa, but then I thoneht of thy 


wound it would be likely to inflict upon her gen- 


the, her sensitive hcart—the time slipped by, and 


still it was deferred. 


" , : 
* "Though conscious of having acted with pro- 


priety, I lay that night upon a restl pillow in 


Iny new apartinent, and awoke in the morni: 


With a vague sense, indescribable feeling 


an 
of loneliness. 

“ Mr. Fleming was indebted to me for a con 
amount—sm& months’ 


siderable salary; 


same sensibility which actuated me in reward t 
leaving his house, prevents dome from coing t 
demand it, or sending for it. During the morn 
ing, though, one of my fellow clerks caine to mi 


withthe amount, and a note from Mr. Flemy 


who stated that he was sorry to lo 90 good 
clerk, but at the same time he entirely approves 
of the course his wife had adopted, and if [T hac 


not left, as [ wisely did, he ecrtainly would ha 


discharged in Lin de t] ote, by 
, 

a reccipt for the money, and giving it to tl 

er a Til ( til 


letter had been sent to the post-office—in the 
afternoon Treecived an answer toit. Here it is— 
Pil read it—” unlocking the little trunk and tak- 
ing out a package of papers. 
* May 21st Ist4. 

Dean Warrer—I sent to the post-office this 
morning, agreeable to the request which you 
whispered to me last evening, by one in whom I 
have partially confided, and reecived your letter. 
‘The person to whom I refer is my own chamber- 
maid. I thing she is trustworthy, but of course 
shall act with diserction till assured that she is. 

* Your letter is lying on the table before me ; 
in it you speak of your feelings while speechless 
‘you stood, and listened to the angry denuncia- 


tions of my mother. Feelings !—what wer 
mine? It was with difficulty I sustained myself 


More than 


ouce asensation of dizziness came over me, and 


during the brief but trying scene. 


[ felt as if unable to prevent mysclf from sinking, 
which, together with the confusion ofthe moment 
and a sleepless night, has left me with an afflic. 
tive headache. 

** Upon descending to the breakfast-table this 
morming, my parents instantly noticed my alter- 
ed appearance—hollow eyes—pale checks. Con- 
sequently [have been enabled to keep my cham. 
ber during the day without exciting suspicion, 
but have ve ry little opportunity to communicate, 
owing to the frequent interruptions that oceur. 
To-night, after the family have retired, I shall 
again write and be more explicit. 


Yours, affectionately, THERESA.’ 


ee cil 
“'Phis lette 


fr. the 
folded it up and replaced it in the casket, 
followed by thi 
promised one the next day, in which she apolo- 


lor 


> continued narrator, as h 


Was 


the first from ‘Theresa, it was 


vized for the brevity of the mer, and satisfacto 


rily excused the formality with which it was 


written. ‘To which I promptly returned an an. 
! She replhed again; and so it: continued 
adanuy te more than six weeks We dai d not 
attempt an lite ew, and our only rclicf was to 
write hy th sti nentality of pen, ink and 
paper io « xpress oul thought Lb it ain ly to 
Write was not sufficient ; the was a void—a 
chasin—an aching of the heart. Thouvh the 
Warmth with which our feclings w expressed 
coutinued to inerease, it must be confessed that 
the 1 wr of ¢ I lette to cone li oth r ly van to 
: me atone of despondency, no longer bright 
with the hop that had hitherto cheered om 
co pond mee Wh i tii Both ney 
roth i lt 1 i ¢ L ’ a ¢ lo 
reach other! 
‘ I ll i t : l on 1 mm j 
rites, * Over t i m I ha 
ref re ¢ ( aL 1 
Pera od ) \\ ve | y 
‘ ris i ‘ ‘ 
bot l } 1] 1 H it 
bile sia se e itol i 
yo ‘ ')> t i” | ) 
i \r i i uo 
i 1 ; , 
j ith i 
| 
i { 
l 
i ‘ 


our correspondence had been detected. 


| began to apprehend that | had offended, or that 


Joti 
surmises, however, were dissipated by the reecipt 
of the following—in which, in adverting to thi 
proposal of mine to elope and marry, she says 

‘You desire me to consider the propriety and 
"To effeet 
clopement, | do not think, would be a matter of 


practicability of such a measure. an 
difficulty ; and to be the wife of one whom [ se 
highly esteem as yourself would be the ne plus 
It 


however, that should not be thoughtlessly taken ; 


ultra of my fondest anticipations. is a step, 
it is no common tic that binds, that links together 


the fortune of a married pair; but an event of 
the deepest importance to themselves—it involves 
their future happiness or misery !’ 

“Tt was finally arranged that the clopement 
should be attempted—the spot where we were 
to meet designated and the time fixed. It was 
a night in June, the weather was mild and plea- 
sant; no moon shone out, and but few stars ; 
the atmosphere was hazy, not dark, and here 
and there a mass of heavy clouds presented an 


As the clock struck cight I 
repaired to the appointed place. 


unfavorable aspect. 
Theresa was 
there before me ; her mind filled with hopes and 
fears, with doubts and alarms, her heart beating 
as if it would burst. 

‘* It was our first mecting after a separation of 
six weeks! shall l ever forget the thrill of that 
moment 

Pr sently , however, Theresa’s fearsreturned. 
‘Where's the 

"’ 


aces ‘It is not here! 


carriage " she asked in hurried 
its. 


* Scareely had she spoken when the tramp of 


horses was heard, and in less than a minute the 
yo 

carriage drove up to the spot. TL inome diately 

lifted ‘Theresa in, and hi Iped Susan, the chamber- 


maid, with her bundles—the latter having agreed 


to accompany the flrwht of her mistress. Re peat. 


ug my directions to the driver, and having 
mysclf mounted the steps of the velucle, the 
footnan closed the door and the horses dashed 
forward. 

* "Theresa was now with me, but still I felt not 
exactly a presentiment of danger, but a sense of 
insecurity. ‘he marriage-knot was yet untied, 
und, until legally mine, | knew that her parents 


had the power to tear her from me—to snatch 


er away—perchanee forever 
* Nearly an hour had passed ; suddenly thre 
ound silenec, which had hitherto been kept 


by the three of us inside the carriags 


=* 9 


Was titer. 


tod by Susan, who no longer could restrain 
wl MnNAaCIOUS Propensity. ‘Gracious! Im ’ 
proj . 
' Pere hay we been driving a full hou 
d the carriage still gocsas fast as it started I 
iv Cre, ! r the place ts I’\ 
d to fall p but the road is so roueh | 
unt. Jolt { olt, continually.’ 
’ Pie ¢ ince to whieh vy a ) beut 
la ads ‘in filt bo minutes na will 
‘ j ’ 
\ t all, [1 ! } ! aid 
I hw i i et _ \ 
! ! ’ Tin ii ' 
i ,s 
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over the loose stones of a newly repaired part of 
the turnpike rendered our voices inaudible, and 
the dialogue ended, 

“Our journcy was near its conclusion. Sine: 
we started Theresa had not spoken. Bending 
down to her lips T pressed my own on hers with the 
silent thrill of youthful affection ; and as L kissed 
[ asked her why she remained so silent ? 

** My tongue has been inactive,’ she replied, 
‘itis true; but my mind has been busy—busy 
with its fears.’ 

** Foars—is it possible—of what ?) I asked. 

OF pursuit,’ she replied. 

**¢ Pursuit ! J repeated. 

* © Vos.’ she continued—‘ but be silent for the 
present; when the carriage stops Pll tell you 
more. [have my suspicions.’ 
* © Suspicions ! L again repeated. 

** flush! said she, ‘bush! familiarly placing 
her hand over my mouth, and by that means 
exacting the silenee she otherwise failed to com- 
mand. We had spoken in an under tone, and 
what we had said was purposely inaudible to the 
ears of the chamber-maid—who presently began 
to renew her uneasiness in reward to the rough- 
ness of the roads, &c. ‘It’s a very long fifteen 
minutes,’ she muttered, * T wish my William was 
here to keep me company.’ As she spoke the 
earriage stopp d. 

“© At last! exclaimed the gratified chamber- 
maid, opening the door of the vehicle and spring- 
ing out before the footman had time to re nder 
his assistanec. 

“Theresa and I got out with less haste. 

** Mrs. Kay, the lady of the house, was ready 
to receive us, and immediately led three of us to 
an abundantly spread table, whieh had been 
prepared in expectation of our arrival. ‘Two 
servants stood waiting. ‘Theresa and I sat 
together at tne table, and L was pleased to find 
that her appetite was good. She had apparently 
forgotten her apprehensions of pursuit. I was 
glad of it. For my own part I could not conjee- 
ture by what means we could possibly be traced. 
While in the carriage she had promised to reveal 
the cause of her suspicions. IT lad no particular 
desire to know it—L was satisfied of our safety 
myself—and if it had escaped her memory [ was 
determined it should not be revived by me. 


“ My 


Susan, who, busily engaged with the edibl 


intention was, however, frustrated. 
variety upon the table, had been for some tink 
silent, finally appeased the gnawing of her appe- 
With a half-caten 


k uv ol poultry il her fine rs shc suddenly CX. 


tite and found time to talk. 


claimed, ‘if William was here now how contented 
I could make inyself.’ 

* "Pheresa’s face became snddenty very pak 
he almost swooned—and with a weak and trem 
tilous voice a 
ked out 


the open air. LT supported her as she wal 


upon the piazza which surrounded the hou 


‘Taking a seat, LT gently took het 


and rested upon my lap ler almost inaniniat 
form. Several minut lapsed befor ier 
ered herself suthciently to speak. 

** Walter,’ sh vd, imaqu and stnoth 
voice, ‘now is the tum for m to a i m 
reasons tor tl wep md it 1 nm that j 


dito be led out of the room into 


table was occasioned by Susan’s mentioning the 
name of a servant, who is at present employed 
in my father’s houschold. You recolleet her 
observation—‘ if William was here how contented 
she could make herself’—do you not ?” 

** T answered ¢ yes.’ 

** Between this William and her,’ continued 
Theresa, ‘a partiality exists. She seems entirely 
devoted to him; and I firmly believe from her 
he yesterday received a hint of our intended 
elopement. Going by chance into an apartment 
where they were, I discovered them in close 
conversation, Whispering and attaching imdre 
than ordinary unportance to the matter, what- 
ever it was. ‘That morning I had revealed to 
Susan my intention of cloping, and she had 
voluntarily proffered her services, and announced 
her resolution to accompany me. So intently, 
too, were they engaged they did not atfirst notice 
me. ‘The noise of the door as I closed it startled 
them. Both reddened in the face—NSusan espe- 
cially ; her face and neck suffused with the crim- 
son tide as it gushed through her veins. Both 
were confasecd—their looks betrayed them—they 
were guilty of something—but of what I did not 
at the moment suspect, nor did I think seriously 
of it until LT entered the carriage to-night, when 
the fact of what it very probably was, all at ones 
struck me. 


~ 


In reply to some trifling question 
which Lasked at the time, she stamimered out 
an unintelligible answer. ‘Po-night, too, [ per- 
ecived that the chamber-maid and myself were 
followed by some one to the place of our appoint- 
ment. ‘The person however kept at such a dis 
tance that his features were not distinenishabl 
size and eait Tain confident of it 
' 


VCP-MIAIG 


but from his 
being no other than the cham 


liam.” ‘To be certain of the fact that I was 


followed, L went otherwise unnecessarily out of 
my way; turning to look it was invariably veri- 
ficd—there was the person still following mie. 


Several times LT was upon the point of returning : 


probably however the family had already diseoy 


ered my flight, and in that case, at my return | 
should be again ¢ xpo d to th repre hensions of 
my maternal parent, as well as to the severe: 


rebuke of my taciturn father, whose dark trown 
never failed distincily to imply More than th 
former expressed. 1 had any choice—the risk oi 
an clopement or the latter alternative. Choosing 
the former DT hurried on; miy follower was still 


to look when very neal 


the place of appointinent, he was gor hot to 
secon 4 
™ LV} Wa thi tls ihe Oo} Th I Leek 
sure I end vored to quiet lier a »» ] i 
vith the possibility that it was not ) " 
! 
$s i 1, * Lt have not a doubt « 
Wal 1 not a doubt o i b vr pel, scare t 
doubt of lis h ur betrayed 
‘Ll so, we aust continue our fourney at di 
wreak,’ said —, * ana 1 t 1 dent for ay 
mv ‘ ty I he ! ' i 
i \ vi i Mi l 1! 
‘ ! Ba i i ! i 
' . dl ily 
| hy thi ‘ 1 ¢ 
io i ‘ 0 ‘ ‘hy l mh 
\\ ! i tradi H 


formed an intimate acquaintanee with him and his 
wife. They had no children and were particu. 
larly fondof me. After the death of her husband, 
Mrs. Kay purchased a property in the country, 
afew miles from the city, to whieh she imime- 
When Theresa and I formed the 


plan of an clopement, I wrote to her and frankly 


diately retired. 


related the circumstances relative to our attach- 
ment, candidly disclosed our intention to elope, 
and solicited her advice in regard to it. She 
returned a liberal answer, and by the means of 
two or three more lctters on cach side, it was 
settled that our destination upon the night of 
clopement should be at her house. Now if 
‘Theresa was followed, as she supposed she was, 
jor that servant to mark the road we took, return 
to his master, inform, and have a carriage in 
pursuit, would be but the work of half an hour. 

“'Theresa’s apprehensions [ still endeavored to 
calm, but unsuccessfully. She proposed that we 
should go into the house again, which we did. 
In the hail we were met by Mrs. Kay, 

“<Tf you wish to retire, Mr. Barry,’ said she, 
‘Pll show you to your chamber.’ 

“Those words, though addressed to me, were 
intended for both—Mrs. K. supposing us man and 
wife. ‘Theresa blushed deeply, and abruptly 
hurried into a parlor on one side of the hall, 
leaving the widow and inyself towcther—the 
former astonished, inyself disconcerted. 

* An oxplanation ensued. 

“What, not married ? Mrs. Kay exclaimed, 
ol your letters to me Pm sure you tn. 
lied that you would be before you come,’ 

“<6 'Proe, madam,’ | answered, * but unavoid. 
able cireumstanees have prove nied us from 
entering into that holy bond.’ 

‘Our not being married was unpleasant inform. 


ation to the ears of Mrs. Kay, who, though she 


did not) verbally express her dissatisfaction, 
nevertheless took no pains to coneeal it, per- 
nitting it very distinctly to be visible upon the 


freital contortion of her features. Even her 
partiality for me did not act as a cheek upon the 
moulse of her feelings, 


 *} onust then have two beds prepare dfor von 


Utter. 


ad of on sh pointe diy remarked. 


left me, and I turned into the 


, ' 
ne yen 


perior where "Theresa, with rather a sad expres 
sion upon ler countenance, was seated. A few 
minutes only had clapsed when Mrs. Kay 
returned, 

* *Ciocd night, Theresa,’ I fondly whispered— 
‘foar not—I shall be prepared for any exigency 


flint may ocenr.’ Silently but with unusual 


armth, did she return my caress, then followed 


Miers. Wtay to the apart nt allotted for her to 


“When after having conducted Miss Fleming 


to hier ely prank Ps the w dow acain returne d, | fol 


This Was 


Juste ad aft 


owed tt omy own slee pig reo. 
’ tt oclocKk m th cyenming. 


, however, L took up a volume that 


‘ m the table near the bed, and taking 
t t « mnenecd the perusal of 1 M al 
yt ft lion hw ¢ har! I} ockden Ibi mn, @ 
i j iad hi 1a ; i i { 
Ter i}) { i ida ' 1 
{ in lain Tt ( } mea, 
' il 1 l 1 th bron i the 
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paler effulyency emitted from the flame. Refer. || 


ring to my wateh FT found that it was after mid.) of the chambermaid, [bade her rise and dress | 


hight ; and, as it was likely that the test of the I 
inmates were by this time in profound slumber, I 

preparcd te put into effecta resolution that TE had! 
forined, 


* Laying aside the volumte and fising from my'| 
seat, [ left my chamber and cautiously treading 
along the gallery, wetit to the door of the room| 
where Sugar, the chambermaid, slept. I quietly | 
lifted the latch and the door yielded. A lamp, 


as is customary with many, was burning in the}! 
chimney-corner, emitting a dull, shadowy light} 
over the apartment; and, lest the glare of the |, 
| 


one Which L earried, if introduced into the room, 


should too quickly awaken the girl, L took the | 
precaution of putting it dewn upon the floor | 
outside. Upon entering L approached the bed! 
and awakened the cecupant. Her first impulse 
was to alarm the house, which T prevented her 
from doing. Pereeiving who L was she became | 
ralmer. 

** Gracious, Mr. Barry, how you frightened | 
tite! she breathlessly exclaimed. ‘1 theaght | 
it was a robber breke into the house !’ 

“Withent preliminary questions 1 demanded | 
if Williant Davis was a suiter of hers ? 

“* A suitor sir!’ she echoed—nut—or appar- 
ently not, understanding me. 


** Yes'—E addcd— in other words is he 
tourting you ?? 


** Me, sir! gracious !’ she ejaculated. 





** Come,’ said IT, with a look of determination 


and speaking with a strong smothered emphasis— 
5 


no evasion—speak the truth, or it shall be worse 


for you.’ [then, upon the suspicion of it, accused 


her of her treach« ry, and so une xpe cted was the 
charge she was unable tv equivocate or deny, | 
but confessed all, and confirmed the truth of 
"Theresa's suspicions. 

“* So then, you did betray the trust confided 
to you!’ Lexelaimed with a feeling ef disgust. 

“She blubbered an affirmative; but to the 
pirl’s cacuses, apologics, and solicitations for 
pardon, who now began to cntertain apprehen. 
xions of my resentment, PE paid no attention. 
Commanding her te remain im bed and keep 
silence, | deseended to the apartinent where thy 
roachinan slept and awakened him, too, as well 
as the footinan, who was his bed-fellow. "They 
were surprised, but directing them to get up, 
whilst they were dressing U disclosed to thee the 
possibility of our being pursued, and gave them 
orders te put herses to the earriage and station 
it in the rear of the house, eo that easy aceess to || 
tt could be obtained from the bar k doors in case 
wt emergreney, Seareely had we effected this 
arrangement before the distant roll of a carriage | 
was heard sounding theough the stillness ef thy 


night. “Phis was doubtless ‘Theresa’ father in! 
purswteftts Judging from the sound, the pur. |} 


euers, Were rtill some considerable civtanes 


Hchind—the road in the weighborhood was cir- 
ruitous, and while they must wetossarily wend 
through its sinuesities, rote miy of tine woald In 
allorded es te escape if promptly attended te 
My desire was to effect it without aw ak ne Mi 

Way and her houschold, who would cor equently 
te iguerantof the route we should take, and by un 


ahle to assist our pursuers ith any thloriaation 


* Ascending again to the sleeping apartment | 


herself quick in order to cotitinue our journey; 
she prepared to comply but very reluctantly. i 
next apprised the gentle Theresa of our danger, 
stationed myself at her door till she should be 
ready. Susan soon appeared in the gallery with 
her bundles ; Theresa a moment after joined us, 
and we cautiously descended the stairs together. 
Passing through the back deer we found our. 
selves, as by the light of the lantern with which 
t had furnished myself I could see, upon a 
gravel-walk. A few paces brouglit us to a gate 
where stoed the carriage and footman in attend. 
ance. We entered and took the road to a 


lcountry-tewn, cighteen oer twenty miles distant, 


which we reached at day break, and were 
accommodated with lodgings at the better of the 


| two hotels of any importance in the place. 


* After breakfast Vheresa put herarmin mine, 
and we walked to the residence of an Episcopal 
clergyman, by whom we were married! Tle was 
a young man—pale, attenuated, and apparently 
ina precarious state of health. Be seemed to be 
of a cheerful disposition however, and entered 
into affable conversation. Tn reply to an inquiry 
of his L stated that our stay depended upon 
circumstances, but that we should very probably 
remain a week ortwo, if not longer. He then 
tendered us an invitation to hear service with his 
congregation on the following sabbath, which we 
accepted, and subsequently to some further 


civilities we parted with him, promising to eall 


on him again as soon as possible. His mame 
was Boyd, 


[To be Continued.) 





ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS, 


For the Rural Repository. 
SUMMER. 
Tie brivlit and heautiful Sum fT. hath eorn 
to us again—we listen to its me lodics, its flowers 
are about our paths, and its sweets are borne to 


us hy every passing breeze. We look around 


pon the creation of God, and our heads are 
filled with unutterable delight, as we gax Hpor 
the glowing beauties and wonders that every 
where mect our eyes. All animate nature seems 
endowed with a pew exietenee, and the husband. 
man gocs cheerfully forth to his daily toil, en- 
couraged by the promise ofa rich and abundant 
harvest. Where is the sonl so unfecling—so 


dead that it hae not been led to exelaim : 


© How lowe ly thy erestion i=! 

Hlow marvellous, oli God! 

How seft the light, bow cool the dew 
You heaven, how beautifully blue 


Llow green thie velvet sod 


“Thanks —thanke —I feel thy fawor —feel 
Tow toeeh life's Doon is worth, 

And wWilile se many a flower adorns 

My pathway, (thengh the cose hath thorn 


Vie ht poy tere om ear.’ 


Are there not some moment ,When the sun of 
prosperity shines full ufon our pathway, ane the 
cireles of our friends ate rourd us. when we feel 
to continue With the poet 


‘Ts earth then but a pretudds iN 


Te vouder howe alwove 


Oh! God, ttmakes my heart beat bigh 
Hiow glorious then that heaven, where t 
Yet hope to hymn thy love! 

The contemplation of seenes around us, should 
always lead our thoughts and affections to things 
above. ‘There is, in the heart of a Christian, a 
seeret link that ever connects the visible world 
with the Great tnvisible, and the recognition of 
the hand ef God in all around, gives to the objects 
to which his attention is direeted their highest 
eharm. When he bends over a simple wild 
lower, he admires the skillfal penciling of his 
heavenly Father—and tidings are borne to heaven 
by some ministering spirit, of the fullness of 
gratitude that theills his heart, and the tear of 
love that sparkles in his eve. When the fearfat 
tempest rages, and the hearts of men are filled 
with aflright, his anxieties are hushed and his 
fears are lulled to rest, as a low, sweet voice 
comes up from the sceret recesses of the soul, whis 
pering, ‘Abba Father.” "Phe sweet singerof Tsracl 
felt that this was true, as he looked out upon the 
evening sky, and exclaimed, When IT consider 
the heavens, the work of thy fingers, the moon 
and stars which thou hast ordained—what is 
man that thon art mindful of him, or the son of 
man, that thou visitest him.” 

While the bounties of Providence are spread 
so profusely around us, and we are made daily 
partakers of his goodness, is it not fitting that our 
hearts should overtlow with gratitude, to him 
who has kindly permitted us to greet once more 
these happy summer hours?) Are we not made 
partakers of double blessings in being permitted 
to behold the happiness of our friends, and is it 
not an imperious duty that we bring in return 
the poor homage and adoration of our hearts ? 
Had any earthly benefactor been the author of 
these innumerable and too often unappreciated 
gifts, how deep and fervent would have been our 
expressions of gratitude—and shallthe Father of 
inercics alone receive no thank offerings ?) Surely 
we should delight in having ouraltars continually 
blazing with the incense of praise, for * this is 
good, andaecceptable through Christ our Saviour.” 
Nnd when Christians meet, to gaze together upon 
the wonders of the Universe, let them not coldly 
talk of the beauties of nature, but with child-like 
simplicity and affection, exclaim, * Hath not thy 
hand made all these things.’ "Then shall be 
fulfilled the saying of the Prophet “the Lord 
hearkened and heard, and a book of remembrance 
was written before him for those who feared the 
Lord, and thought upon his name,” 

But there is still another thought it may be 
well for us to cherish, and which is not without a 
salutary influenee upon the heart. Are there 
Hot among us some over whom even this beanuti 
ful season can east no charm? ‘lo them, the 
mclody ef the birds serves only to reeall the 
memory of those yoices they shall hear on the 

arth nomore. A light that eheered them in 
days that are past, hath been taken from their 
dwellings, and the treasures that had won their 
love, are hid in the dust forever. While we 


‘remice with these who reiice.”’ let us alse 


learn to “ wee p with these that weep,” and i 
their sorrows are far bevond our power to heal, 
let us direet them to that Qreat Phivsie an, whe 


an heal the sorrows of the soul Besides, let ue 
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remember that the day is not far distant when 
we too may know by bitter experience, the sorrows 
they endure. If we are spared to see a few more 
summers, doubtless the blessed ties that bind us 
to earth will be unbound, and the objects of our 
own affection be deposited in the dust. It may 
be, that before the short-lived flowers that bloom 
around us shall have faded, the Angel of Death 
may visit our own habitations, and cause our 
own hearts, to bleed beneath his stroke. We 
must expect such trials—but let us not. sif 
brooding over imaginary ills until our hearts 
heeome gloomy and misanthropic, but while we 
look gratefully upon the blessings we enjoy, 
remember that “this is not ourrest.” O,seck to 
wather strength from One above, to bear with 
ehild-like meckness and submission all his hand 
Then, 


“© When time's brief seasons no changes bring 


shall see fit to lay upon us. 


We shall Know an everlasting spring.” 


M. KE. W. 





TRAVELING SXETGHES: 


BLANNEREDASSE T'S ISLAND. 

“A rew miles below Marietta, we passed 
Blannerhasset’s Island. We ran under the lee 
of it some distanee, but the thick wood of the 
We saw 


no trace of the beautiful mansion of Blanner- 


river obstructs any view of the interior. 


hasset, except a chimney at the north end of the 
island, which was all that escaped the fire in 
whieh that dwelling had been consumed. I 
hear, however, that the beautiful shrubbery still 
lives on the island, which was planted by Blan- 
nerhasset, and that many of the walks he laid 
eutare now open, 

* Blannerhasset was one of the Trish patriots 
who were compelled to flee from Ireland atter 
their attempt to liberate themselves from the 
thraldom of England. He was possessed of a 
large amount of property, the greater part of 
which he was fortunate enough to render avail- 
able in money before his departure. Disgusted 
with the corruption of courts and turmoil of 
polities, he sought retirement in’ the western 
wilderness, on a beautiful island in’ the Ohio, 
then on the borders of civilization. He built a 
prinecly mansion on it-and embellished it in a 
most costly manner. Situated on the borders ot 
Virvinia, K« ntucky and Ohio, he had access to 
very refined society, with which it was his 
custom constantly to int rmjingle and = inter- 
ehange civilities. 

“Hlis hospitality was unbounded, and dealt 
out as it was by his own chivalric courtesy and 
the wrace of his beautiful wile, his island became 
the general resort of all the country around, and 
iLiseven yet celebrated for the splendid revelries 
and entertainments of which it was the seene. 
Blannerhasset was a fine sample of a polished 
trish gentleman, and rendered himself a very 
affectionate object of regard by the amenity otf 
his manners and disposition. 

“Ilis lady was a woman of rare beauty and 
accomplishments, which were h ightened by a 


pure and unimpeachable character. She reyened 


the Queen of this beautiful kingdom of taste and 
refinement, which Blannerhasset had ereats don 


the Ohio; and according to colemporary ae 


pesaoeng she deported herself with a grace and| 
‘dignity that might have become a throne. She} 
| was a woman of high spirit and ambition, and! 
‘When Burr, aware of her commanding influencs 

jove r her husband, contiade nitly entrusted her with 
his plans of Mexican dominion, she was fired 
with the boldness and intrepidity of his enter. 
|prise, and immediately determined to engage her! 


jhusband as a confederate. Blannerhasset was a 


man of ductile temper and was easily induced by 


! 

ithe dazzling representations of prospective glory 
jand honor which his ambitious wife set before | 
j|him to become a participator with Burr! He was, 
moreover a liberalist of the Freneh school, ol 
lwhich Aaron Burr was well aware. ‘The gorge- 
ous representation whieh Burr held up to hin of 
Mexico redeemed from tyranny by their united 
etYorts, fired his soul, as he entered with enthu- 


siasm into what he believed an honorable and 


humane undertaking. 
/ * When once pledged to Burr, under the mas- | 
tering genius of his wife, he actively engaged in 
enlisting men, building boats, and preparing the 
Many of the most 


respectable citizens of the neighboring country! 


essentials of his expedition, 


were connected with the affair, and deluded in! 
The enter. 


tainments on the island were broken up, and its 


the same manner as Blannerhassct. 
\shores echoed only to the muftiled oar of the 
‘conspirators, as they crossed from the adjacent 
bank, orto the tramp of bold adventurers, as 
they cong re gated on the beach to resolve and 
discuss their plans of Mexican redemption. A 
large number of tlat boats had been built on the 
Muskingum, and sent over to the Island, and 
every thing was ripe for cmbarkation, when the 
plot was discovered to the public authorities ly 
one of the accomplices. Blannerhasset was 
instantly deserted by his followers, and left 
alone to brunt the seorn. ‘Timothy Buel, com. 
mander of the militia, with a small detachment 
went over to arrest Blannerhasset. Ile had 
hardly set foot on the Island, before he was met 
ly Mrs. Blannerhasset, whose spirit seemed to 
rise with the inereasing desperation of her for 
tunes. She had seen the party coming, and 
snatching up a pair of her husband's pistols, shi 
ran from the house to meet them. Just as the 
militia major stept out of the boat, she seized him 
by the shoulder, and thrusting him = back, pre- 
sented two formidable pistols full in his face, 
cocked and primed: commanding him in the 
most positive tone not to advance, one step 
jforward and L will send you into eternity; it is 


leasicr for me to do than to say it,” were her 


words, according to my narrator, who was on 


of the party. Hler splendid figure drawn up to 


its full height, her eye fixed with a strong and 


determined gaze, her hands clenching firmly 


lithe pistols which she held at arm’s length, told 
| the militia major, in language not to be mistaken, 
| the terms on which he might advance. ‘The old 
fellow quailed and trembled before the courag: 
ous Woman, and was foreed to turn without h 


victim. Blannerhasset made his escape, and 
now, or was a few years since, living with h 


wife in poverty in France. 


Wa ntaver ol, re pl cad, ** a weddit part 


wBwLOCGRA wie Wa 


COL. WILLIAM §$ 


. FOSTER, U.S. ARMY. 

Tuts gallant soldier, whose name is ins¢ parably 
connected with some of the most brilliant events 
in the history of his country, died at the military 
post at Baton Rouge, Louisiana, on the 26th of 
Being under 
orders to repair to Fort Gibson, on the Arkansas, 
at as early a period as practicable, he proceeded 


November last, aged fifty years. 


to New Orleans fur the purpose of securing a 
passage for himself and family, to his post, and 
was attacked with the yellow fever, then raging 
in that city. Ile had only time to return and 
Ife did not die 
on the battle field, but few of his surviving 


died in the bosom of his family. 


officers have seen more service, and no one was 
more devoted to his country. 

Col. Foster entered the service as a subaltern, 
in I812, and in the glorious campaign of S14, 
he served as a captain in the gallant army com. 
manded by Major General Brown. He partici. 
pated in the decisive engagements at Chippewa, 
Bridgewater and Fort Erie, which shed so much 
lustre on our arms, and reeeived the brevet rank 
of Major, for his brave and meritorious services 
in the defence of Fort Erie. No men ever 
deserved more justly the gratitude of their 
country, than those gallant spirits who followed 

Ripley, 


through the daring and brilliant scenes of that 


the footsteps of Brown, Seott and 


suecessful Campaign. 

From that period until the reeent hostilities in 
Mlorida, Col. Poster was continually employed in 
his professional duties, at various parts of the 
frontier, and contributed greatly by his talents 
and habits of discipline, to the forming and sus. 
taining of that high character which our army has 
always supported when brought into danger. 

Col. Foster served thre campaigns in Florida 
with much distinetion. General ‘Taylor, in’ his 
official report of the sueceesstul battle of Oca 
cheeba Lake, on the 25th Deeember, 1837, speaks 
in high terms of the gallant conduct of Col. Fos 
ter. ‘The enemy from their hammock were pour 
ing a most deadly fire on our troops, as they ad 
vaneed through an almost impassible swamp, and 
many valuable officers and soldiers, fell tn the 
attempt to dislodge the savages. Our loss was so 
great that the advance was staggered, and victory 


At this 


moment Col. Foster, who was in the reserve, led 


seemed within the grasp of the encmy. 


lis men into action, charged the cnemy and drove 
them at the point of the bayonet. He pursued 
them a considerable distance, and m ny of the 
savagci braves fell. For his conduct on this ocea. 
sion, he was brevetted to the rank of Colonel. 
Col. Foster was a man of cultivated intellect 
who had read and 1 eted much. le was an 


accomplish das we il a al ¢ \ pe riche d oth 


and the whole period of his manhood had b " 
devoted tothe service of hiseountry. In the death 
of such an officer, the public have sustained a 
loss not ca ly to ber placed ; but tol fcansatly 
the bereavement is wholl: rrepar ble. ‘The mi 

oluments, even of the h rT rade it army, 
do not afford to the dividua | du t rea, thee 
opportunity tor thize a tii rth iport of 
1 mse VM 7) etetth iat tiatlert! adeccant 


ee 
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and the man whose rank, talents and services 
place him in the highest social position, closes his 
eves with the sad reflection that he can be- 


queath nothing but his name to those who are} 


dear to him. } 





wt 


BO Wil 


u ib A a Wo 


From the Philadelphia Gazette. 
THE LOVE OF THE DEAD. 


Noruina but limited and erroneous views of, 


the life present and to come, we conceive, can} 
prevent reflecting intelligence from taking that) 
true observation which merges both in one. In- 
tervals there are indeed, between separation and 


reunion, but how brief at the longest—how che- | 
quered atthe best! That isa beautiful sentiment | 
of Goethe, where he compares our little round of | 
being to a summer residence ina watering place.— | 
** When we first arrive, we form friendships with | 
those who have already spent some time there, 


and must soon be gone. ‘The loss is painful; but 
we connect ourselves with the second gencration 
of visitors, with whom we spend some time and 
become dearly intimate; but these also depart, 
and we are left alone with a third set who arrive 


this true view of human life, there is nothing to 


just as we are preparing for our departure.” 


displace the idea of earthly communion with those 
who are absent. It isacurious truth, that when 
two living friends part, they are as it were dead 
Letters 


may be interchanged—but the present of one is 


to each other, until they meet again. 


not the present of the other—and what gloomy 
So that in this 
respect to be out of sight in the estimation of af- 
How 


little real difference, then, is there, between ab- 


event may not happen between! 
fection, is asit were to be out of the world. 


sence in a world of peril, of transitory continuance 
—and death indeed ? Save only, that absence is 
probation, and death is not. 
perhaps, that in this world we are like ships on 
the ocean—each steering alone, amid the strife 
of the elements ; and in the far forward distances 
shadowed before us the dim outlines of the Land 
of Death. it but thither 


all are bound—and there, their state is fixed, im- 


Some reach soonest 5 
mutable, eternal. No change comes there, to 
the of the 


waters of erystal, beyond the shadow, * wher 


dwellers in that land 


the bright islands of refreshments lie.” 
No darkness there divides the sway, 
"T'wixt startling dawn and dazzling day 
But gloriously serene 
Are the interminable plains 
One fixed, eternal sunset reigns, 
O’er the wide, silent scene 
These two emblems of the progress to that gate 
where, ere they pass, all who enter must * lay 
the 


course and goal of mortality, sublunarily consid 


, 


down their symbol of mortalityv,”’—express 


ered. Slowly, one after another, the races of 
mankind are vanishing away; there are sad par 
Let the 
for 


tings and sweet remembrance first be 


viewed as merely separations a season; a 


frie ndly severance of holiest ties in hope of quick 
Above all, that st 
thou art a mourner, be faithful to the injunetions 
ofthe dead! Inthat diversified book of Southey’ 


- The Doct or.” he de 


renewal. oh thou read if 


cribes the trangnil ple usure 


ofa bereaved husband, in touching terms. They | 
were “ to keep every thing in the same state as 
when the wife was living. Nothing was neglect- 
ed that she used te do, or that she would have 
done. ‘The flowers were tended carefully as if 
she were still toenjoy their fragrance and beauty ; 
and the birds who came in the winter for their 
crumbs, were fed as duly for her sake, as they 
formerly were by her hands.” ‘This calm com- 
munion of the present and absent, becomes relig- 
ion, hope, fidelity ; enduring tenderness, beyond 
the stern frigidity of time: and well may each | 
one of that retrospective brotherhood, large al- | 
ways in the world, who have lived and lost the 


encounters, thus greet adoptedly the dear departed: 
The love where death has set his seal, 
Nor age can chill, nor rival steal, 
Nor falsehood disavow ; 
And what were worse, thou can'st not see, 
The wrongs that fall on thine or me. 


‘ .” 
* For me, 


says the eloquent Sir Theopolis 
Browne, ** I count this world, not as an inn, but 
as an hospital;—where our fathers find their 
graves in our short memories, and sadly tell us 
how soon we shall be buried in our survivors.” 
How comfortable a thing it is, then, to cherish 
and remember the dead—knowing that it is but 
fora season, and then union will soon come! 
Thus, with him who mourns the absence of a 
consort or sister, 

The idea of her life shall sweetly creep 

Into his study of imagination— 

And every lovely organ of her life 

Shall come apparetied in more precise habit, 

More moving, delicate and full of life, 

Than when she lived indeed. 


REMARKABLE ANECDOTE. 





It is a trite simile. | 


blest, with its | 


Tue particulars of the following very striking 


incident were lately told us by a friend, as a fact 


falling within the range of his personal know- 
}ledge. and having the most perfeet confidence in 


his veracity, We scruple not to give it as such to 


our readers. 


| Ina seaport town on the west coast of Eng- 


land, some years ago, there was notice given of 
a sermon to be preach don Sunday eve ning, mm 
a dissenting chapel there. The preacher was a 


his calling ; and that 


-_? 


man of great celebrity in 
circumstance, together with the pious obj et ol 
the discourse—to enforce the duty of striet ob- 
| servation of the Sabbath—attracted an overtlow- 
ing audience. Affer the usual prefatory prayer 
and hymn of praise, the preacher gave out the 
text, and was about to proceed, when he sudden. 
ly paused, leaned his head on the pulpit, and re- 
mained silent for a few moments. Lt was imagi- 
ned that he had become indisposed ; but he soon 
recovered himself, and addressing the congrega- 
tion, said, that before entering on his discourse, 


he begged to narrate to them a short anecdote. 


“Tt isnow exactly fifteen years,” said he, ** since 
I was last within this place of worship; and the 
occasion was, as many here may remember, the 
very same as that which has now brought us to- 


Among those that 


gether. came hither that 
evening, were three young men, who came not 
only with the intent of insulting and mockine 
the venerabl pastor, but even with eton 

1 ! pocket fo throw at lumias lic odin h 


lovely, and have with theirs, to meet the world’s | 


‘pulpit. 


Accordingly, they had not listened long 
to the discourse, when one of them said impatient- 
ly, ** why need we listen any longer to the block- 
head ?—throw !” but the second stopped him, 
saying, “ let us first see what he makes of this 
point.” The curiosity of the latter was no soon- 
er satisfied, than he cried, ** ay, confound him, it 
But here 
the third interposed, and said it would be better 


isonly as | expected—throw now !” 
altogether to give up the design which brought 
them there. At this remark his two associates 
took offence, and left the chureh, while he him- 
Now, mark, my breth- 
ren,” continued the preacher with much emotion, 


self remained to the end. 


* what were afterwards the several fates of these 
young men. ‘The first was hanged many years 
ago at ‘T'yburn, for the crime of forgery; the 
second is now lying under sentence of death for 


murder inthe jail in this city. The third, my 


| brethren”’—and the speaker's agitation became 


excessive, while he paused and wiped the large 


drops from his brow—* the third my brethren, is 
he who is about to address you—listen to him.” — 
The Watch Tower. 

ALLEGORY. 


Tuey grew in beauty, side by side, those two, 


lovely flowers; I fancy I see them even now, as 
in those happy days, when together they waved 
in the summer breezes, or drank alike of the 
dews of heaven: the same refreshing showers 
invigorated each, and they loved each other 
those gentle flowers—beautiful as wanderers 
from Eden. 

‘Tell me not, ve frigid mortals, that flowers can- 
not love; [turn from you to those surnmer-heart 
thr 


ivy, of the joy the humble flowers feel, to be per 


ed beings, who will tell me of the oak and 


mitted to wave under the sheltering boughs of 
some majestic tree and how constantly the sun 
flower turns to that object which has over it so 
And these 


flowers loved; one was tender and delicate, the 


strange and mysterious an influence. 


other strong and vigorous, and it trembled with 
fear whenever the rough wind blew upon its com. 
panion. But alas! a withering hand was laid 
upon the stronger—it soon lay upon the earth, a 


blighted thing, and the delicate flower was left 


to mourn alone, with none to eare for or protect 
it; it felt this world is awilderness, when all that 
makes life pleasant is taken from us. 

But a laughing, daneing rivulet turned from 
its wonted course, and ran past the lonely flower ; 
it raised its drooping head, and it smiled in beau 
ty as the morning sun shone upon it, and, mortal 
like, felt grateful that there was something to love. 


"The rivulet was oz 


flower 


wished that its companion, who was lost forever, 


ay and happy, and the 


was there to admire it too 


to be refreshed by its 
waters—to be soothed to rest at night by its mour- 
murs, and awakened at morning by its merry 
tone.— But oh! the vanity of all earthly things ! 


the rivulet was fickle, and it soon went r ppling 
off in another direction, and no longer gladdened 
the heart of the lon: d 


ly flower. Avain it dro Th 


and never flourished again; cre the 


winds were gone, the shed a requiem over the 


Vs 


' 
Ser pap) 


spot where had bloomed and iy rished 


but ill-fated a flower. 


It is comparative ly casv tosubmit to the chast 





is 
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ening hand of our Heavenly Father, when he} that goodness dwelt not in him—that he was| 
removes our friends by death, for there is a | absolutely and totally depraved—that nothing 


Marnimony is a medicine very proper for 
young men to take. It decides their fate— 





melancholy pleasure in reflecting that their hearts but the boundless mercy and infinite goodness of || either kills or cures, 


throbbed with affection for us, until the last link || God could save him from eternal damnation.— 





. . . ' . . . . 
was severed which bound the soaring spirit to | After this confession of Mr. D , Mr. L—— 
carth ;—but there is no pang more bitter than || who had by accident been placed upon the “ anx- 
that of feeling those we love, though living, are | ious seat,” was called upon to recount his “ expe- 


dead to us. | rience.” He arose with the most imperturbable 





| gravity, stated that he had very little to say of 


THE JOURNEY OF HUMAN LIFE. | himself, but that the brethren would remember 


How truly does the journey of a single day,! that he had lived for five and twenty years the 
, that he knew 





itis changes.and its hours, exhibit the history of || nearest neighbor of Mr. D 
human life! We rise up in the glorious freshness! him well—more intimately so than any other 
of a spring morning ; the dews of night, those | 
swect tears of nature, are hanging from each || could do it with entire sincerity, fo confirm all 





bough and leaf, and reflecting the bright and) that brother D had confessed of himself. 





| 
myriad hues of the morning. Our hearts are|) When Mr. L—— sat down under the visible and 
beating with hope, our frames buoyant with || audible smile of the whole congregation, the par- 
health. We see no cloud, we hear no storm ; || son not excepted, Mr. D , went up to him 


and with our chosen and beloved companions | and said, ‘* You are a rascal and a liar, and I'll 
‘lick you when you get out of church.”—Boston 


clustering around us, we commence our journey. 
Morning Post. 


Step by step, the seene becomes more lovely, 
hour by hour our hopes become brighter. A few | 
of our companions have dropped away, left—sud. || A MISTAKE TURNED TO ACCOUNT. 
denly we have entered upon a new country. 





I was once dining in company with some old 


The dews of the morning are exhaled by the members of Parliament, now dead, who related 
fervor of the noon.day sun; the friends that |a number of anecdotes, of which I recolleet only 
stand with us are disappearing. Some remain, this: ‘ Mr. Pitt, once speaking in the House of 
hut their looks are cold and estranged ; others Commons in the early part of his career, of the 
have become weary, and have laid down to their | glorious war which preceded the disastrous one 
rest; but new hopes beckon us on. ‘The scene | in which we lost the colonies, called it ‘ the last 
is more glorious and brilliant, but the beauty and), war.’ He took no notice, and soon after repeat- 
freshness of morning bave faded, and for ever. | ing the mistake, he was interrupted by a general 
But still our steps fail not, our spirits droop not.) ery of * The last war but one! the last war but 
Oiaward and onward we go; the horizon of hap.|}one!” * I mean, sir,’ said Mr. Pitt, turning to 
piness and fame reeedes as we advance to it; ‘the Speaker, and raising his sonorous voice, ‘ I 
the shadows begin to lengthen, and the chilly | mean, sir, the last war that Britons would w ish 


Lah) 


airs of evening are usurping the fervor of the || to remember ! whereupon the ery was instan- 
noon-day. Still we press onward; the goal is | taneously changed into an universal cheer, long 
not yet won, the haven not yet reached. ‘The | and loud. 


bright orb of hope that had cheered us on, is 


sitking in the west; our limbs begin to grow A Sverricient Reason ror nor Fieurina a 
faint, our hearts to grow sad; we turn to gaz Dirn.—M. de Langeric and M. de 


upon the scenes that we have passed, but the! both remarkable ugly men, quarreled, and chal- 


shadows of twilight have interposed their veil lengedone another. Arrived at the place of meet- | y 


between us; we look around for the old and) ing, M. de Langerie staring his adversary in the 
familiar faces, the companions of our travel, but |) face, says; “* Ihave just reflected; I can’t fight 
we gaze in vainto find them; we have out.) you.” With this he returns his sword into the 
stripped them all, in our race after pleasure, and seabbard. ‘* How sir! what does this mean? 

the phantom yetoneaught, ina land of strangers, |,“ It means that Ishall not fight.” ** What! you 


ina sterile and inhospitable country, the night.) insult me; and refuse to give me satistaction 


time of death, and weary and heavy laden, we |“ If Lhave imsulted you, Lask a thousand par- || 


iw down to rest in the bed of the grave! Happy, dons; but I have an insurmountable reason for 


thriee happy, is he, who hath laid up treasures not fighting with you.” ** But, sir, may one know 


for himself for the distant and unknown to-mor.| it?” ‘It will offend you.” * No, sire?“ You 


row. assure me?” “ Yes, LT assure you.” ‘* Well, 


om — sil 
TILE CONFESSION AL. 


Ina town some fifty miles from Boston, the ugliest fellow in the kingdom.’ 


r itis this: if we fivht, according to all appr ar 
anees [shall kill vou, and then [shall remain thy 


’ This adversary 
members of a religious society were in the prac.) could not help laughing, and they returne d to thi 
tice of holding conference meetings in the chureh city good friends. 


at which they made a kind of audible confession, — 


, , 
| man—and it gave him great pleasure, because he 


Letters Containing Remittanees, 


| Received at this Office, ending Wednesday last, deducting 
| the amount of Postage pard. 
J. V. D. Sumpterville, 8. C. 1,00; W. F. Rhinebeck, 
iN. Y. 81,00; B. P. Van Deusenville, Mass. $1,00; W. D 
\| J. Stockton, N. Y. $2,00; LL. 8. Brantord, Ct. 810,00; 
/ BE. HOS. Jerusalem, L. 1. 81,00; M.D. G Bradford, Vt. 
| $10.00; V. W.B. Berlin, Vt. $1,00; Pe HL 5. Baldwin's 
| Ville, N. Y. S100; G. W. L. Cortland Village, N. Y. 
| $100; W.D. Hall’s Mills, N. Y. 81,00; A. FH. Fort 
| Edward, N. Y. $10.00; P. M. Lansingburgh, N. Y¥. $3,00; 
is. W. New Salem, N. Y. $1,00; P. M. South Corinth, N. 
| Y. $2.00; D. A.V. Shoreham, Vt. $1,00; P.M. Waitsfield, 
Vit 85.00; E.'T. Chatham, N. Y. $2.00, E. B. Bath, N.Y. 


\| Peekskill, N. ¥. 81,00; PM. Concord Vt. $2,00, N. G. 
|| Canandaigua, N. Y. $100; P. M. M'Indoe’s Falls, Vt. 
| $5.00; HP. Springfield, Ms. 80,8745; J.8. B. Throops 
| ville, N. ¥. 81,00; A. FP. M. Gallatinville, N.Y. 81,00; Pr. 
|| M. Schenectada, N.Y. 32.00, 8. V.R.T Fort Covington, 
)N.¥. 81,00; P.M. De Ruyter, N. Y. $5.00; H. P. W. 
| Calais, Me. 310,00; P.M. West Greenfield, N.Y. 83,00; 
|W. A.J. Bethel, Ct. 810,00; J. O. Lebanon, N. Y¥. 51,00: 
| P.M. Fall's Village, Ct. 42,00; L. F. Bllisburgh, N.Y. 
}$1,00; P.M. Burnt Hills, N.Y. 810,00; P.M. Washing 
/ton, Ct %10,00; P.M. Phoenix, N. Y. 87,00; P.M. Seotts 
| ville, N. ¥. 82,00, W.N. W. Watertown, N.Y. 81,00; H,. 
P. Prattsville, N. Y. $100; E. B. Meehaniesville, N.Y. 
&100; C. E. B.Six Mile Creek, N. ¥. 81,00, L. 8. Nunda 
| Valley, N. Y. 81,00; R. W. Hartford, Vt. 81,00; TH. J. H. 
Lee, Mass. 10,00; C. VoD. Livingston, N. Y. S100. P. 
M. Redhook, N. ¥. 25,00; A. B. Hillsdale, N.Y. 81,00; B. 
L. T. B. Vandalia, UL. 80,75; J. A. M. Lexington Heights, 
N. ¥. 81,00; M. H. Windham, N. Y. 81,00; BH. G. -. 
Schoharie, C. H. N.Y. 81,00; 8. P. F. Cornwall Bridge, 
Cr. $1.00; P.B.H. North Haverhill, N. H. S10.00; P.M 
Bridgewater, N.Y. 31,75; L.W. Greenbush, N.Y. S100; 
P. M. Jersey Shore, Pa. 81,00; N. B. Chatham 4 Corners, 
N.Y. $1.00; 8S. R. New Concord, N. Y¥. S100; A M’K 
Greenport, N.Y. 82,00; EB. B. South Cairo, N.Y. 81,00; 
P.M. Lee, Mass. $2,00; 8. H.C. Harrisburgh, Pa. $1,00 
M.P. HL. Swanzey, N. H. &1,00; P. M. Earltville, N.Y 
$1.00; D. M.A. Erie, N. ¥. 81,00; L. A. D. Marshall, N 
Y. 81,00; J.B. North Granville, N. ¥. 81,00; 0. B. G 
Port Henry, N.Y. S100; C. 8. W. Watertown, N.Y. 
S100; J. 8. A. Greenwich, N. Y¥. $1.00; LL.B. Northeast, 
N. Y. 81,00; J. H. Cato 4 Corners, N.Y. 86,00; ©. W.B, 
Cincinnati, O. 810,00: P.M. Manchester, Vt. 5,00; P.M. 
Palatine, N.Y. 82,00; P.J.C. Cornwall Brie CL. S100; 
P.M. Alexander, N. Y. 85.00: P.M. Conway, Ms. 82,00 
P. M. Vietor, N. ¥. $2.00; EB OS. Trenton, N.Y. 81000; 
TS. B. Comstock’s Landing, N. ¥. 85,00; ©. HG. Hott 
man’s Ferry, N.Y. $2.00; 8S. A. Q. Euclid, N.Y. S10; 
W. 8. C. Beaufort, 8. C. 82,00; P. M. Moretown, Vt. 
£1,00; P.M. Shelburne Falls, Ms. $2,00; 8. M. Rushville, 
N. V¥. 81,00; GOD. P. Lower Redhook, N.Y. S100; |. 
Elizabethtown, N.Y. $5.00. P.M. Bemus Heights, N.Y 
$2.00, P.M. East Bern, N.Y. $5,00; W. B. H. Jerome 
ville, O. &1,00; S.E. Union Square, N. Y. £1.00; P.M 





Montaude Stokes, N.Y. 817.00; W. R.W. Pleasant Valley, N.Y 


85.00: J.C. Ancram, N.Y. 83.00. H.W. Clarence, N.Y 
s1.00> O. 8S. Alfred, No Y. &5,005 P.M. Fletcher, Vi. 
S500: J. W.S. Big Prarie, O. &1,50; A. R. Genoa, N 
&10,00: P.M. Hellen, Pa. S100; R. TH. Norway, N.Y 
$1.00; J.P. Saratoga Springs, N.Y. S100; POM. ‘Pioga 
Center, No ¥. 85.00. ©. W. Amsterdam, N.Y. 1,00; M 
S. Cassville, N.Y. &1,00, P.M. Troy, N.Y. $200; Lb. 
Alder Creek, N.Y. S100. P.M. Tuscarora, N.Y. 82.00 
BE. W. Rochester, NOY. S100. P.M. Phoenix, N.Y. 83,00 
G. ©. A. Littleton, No H. 85.00. Of K. 2. Town Line, N 
Y. 81.00. P.M. Morrisville, Vt. 10,00, P.M. Dalton, Ms 
$5.00. G.C. Canajoharie, N.Y. 81,00) 2) W. Sherburne, 
N.Y. 81.25. P.M. Marlborough, N. H. &3,00; P.M. Wil 
son, N.Y. 82,00, RoW. New York, §1,00 





Marrica, 

Tn this citv. on the 23d ult. by the Rev. Mr. Fisher, Mr 
Silas W. Tobew, of the firm of Tobey & Nash to Miss 
Alida =. dangtter of Killian Miller, Esq. all of this etty 

Ohnthel inat. by the Rew. Me. Pisher, Mr. dot Po Leow iu 


“ : - ot New York. ta Miss Faneline Matilda, daughter of Jotun 
technically called reeounting one’s * exper *Civing Conor Tro rue Toes. \ young man. |! go pavis. E-q. of this city. 
. . ‘ 4) le ult. by si ‘e Jo age t 
enee.”? A very pious member of the church ina Jaree company, deseanting very flippan 1 i nly ult ! thie ime, Mr. Jolin Waggoner to 
‘ ’ I - Miss Bhiizabeth Bowman 
Mr Db was in the habit of inviting his neigh ona subieet, his knowledeve of which was ev 
: , ; , | 
bor Mr. I, , Who was not armemb r, to attend dently very pert al, th Duchess of Devon | Hit v, 
these meet tone of whieh Vr bp wot re asked his mame “ Nearlet.’ replied a | In this citvoon Friday morning, the 1th ult. Sarah Ann 
! , a \ ! ( asnced | me. 9 | 
: ‘. ¥ ; P twite ot Mr. Jol Menadower tithe “hh veartot ber age 
ipand stated to the congregation that | Was a gventicoman Who was standing by * That may At Ghent. on the 1 ult. Ma ret Lleermauce, in the 
4] . : 4} \ T) | ‘ | Ath vearot her ace 
a rivet tliat hh nned daily with lis eves ur", sail r dsrace, “Sand vet in not very 
. In Ghet i the tult. Me. Joho C. Hoge boom, mt 
i it hi | vy and knowingly rnc ey f d year ol 
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For the Rural Repository 


TO A MOTILER, 
On the Death of her only Child, 
BY 


MRS. Le. H. SIGOURNEY, 


Ir is not in a land of storme, 
That the beautiful may grow 
The blushine rose-bud fades away 


Where wintry tempests blow. 


Aud sure, ’tis in a cloudless celine, 
Mid Spirits of the blest, 
That the sweet blossom of the soul 


Doth find its perfect rest. 


So, ifthe flow’ret thou didst re ar, 
All deleate and lone, 
Is sheltered thus, give thanks to God, 


And make his will thine own. 


For hear’ st 


That lifts the thoucht above, 


thou not, in some blest hour 


Her glad, free spirit flowing forth 
To bless a parent's love ? 
Hartford, Conn, May 26, 1840. 
For the Rural Repository. 
THE CLOUDS, 
Ow evening clouds I love 
When Sol has lost his noon-tide blaze, 


And kisses with his latest ray 


to gauze 


The mountain tops at close of day 


In melancholy’s gloomy hour 


1 


ah , 
lhe \ have a@ saqgiy pleasing power 5 


By fancy’s ail their dark forms ape 
Rul) many a hfack and dre ary shape, 
by 


Ih) sole mn promy i | me the ak y- 


Funeral processions passin 


The winding shee t, the wloomy shroud, 
Hang in the form of every cloud; 
Wioihraik Zz 


pliys sounds be 
The requiem ol de; irted life. 


dious strife 


But when brave deeds of martial 
Kindle the soul into a flame, 
The ever varying cloud a 


The shan pre of chief 


wince 


with nod 


ig plumes— 


The gallant charger’s peck superb 
Bent to the trapy) s of the curb! 
The banner wave 2, the falchion flashes ! 


And towns and cities Slik ke in isi 
While zephyr, as she sweeps along, 
Sounds the tu umiphant Victor's so! 
When pl sure, too, fills up her cup 
To HOY the sinking rite wy 


(i forms in 


ou the protean cl behold 


rarinetite 


irth, 


ITALY 
Reflections on reading Gibbon'’s Romes 
BY WILLIAM S&S, HOLDEN. 
On Jand of heroes! Italy! 
What changes hast thou known, 
Since, victor in a thousand fields, 
The world was all thine own. 
Oh thou wert then a monarch land, 
1 And wealth and power were in thy hand— 
The earth resounded with thy fame, 
j And trembled at the Roman name; 
Wading a dark and crimson flood, 
From clime to clime thy wat-chief bore 
| The Roman eagle, bathed in blood, 
In every strife a conqueror, 


On that proud day when Scipio Mung 


Thy banner to the morning sk - 
Where all the furious wat-cries rune 
Of thousands, fighting but to cu 

|| ‘Then allalone, triumphant there 
It bere pon the even 


The blood-red pation ol 


clory won 


j From Afrie’s mightiest, bravest son 
| A shout of tiintnph rose that day, 
For Carthage was thy deadl t for 


And well was Rome’s imperml sway 


Sealed by liet overthrow. 
But thou arttatlen ! thane 
Ilas Helot nation 


And vainly did thy « 


howe of need 
ot the lree, 


hildren blees 





To win eternal powel for thee 4 
Twas vainty too that Curtius cave 


Himself into a 


And soueht in youth the fearful crave 


pw tome, 


To turn iW his countrys loon, 
It could not save the Roman state 
When came its own dark hour of fate. 
The children of thy } thiny hour 
| Who oft at freedoim’s altar met 
Those patriot hearts were cold before 
Thy sun of glory set 
Thess Were the oa nit corned thee fre 
A noble race and brave 


Oh! could the now but lo« 


Krom out thei lLithe-worl have, 
And see tl Austrian litover 
That Which lthe ld before, 
TI! rown, thew l i . 
Bending to its own serfs the knee, 
\ I t a | ] ’ 
The j i foownrt venoro 


j Who tamely thi th-niel up, 
Avid cur ! them ink them hill 
Ol slave s bitter ' 
\) it wast tthat tho hould'’st feel 
Thewi bheht of f Wne’s frown, 
Andunthy tor forced to kneel 
Totl eown ‘ Ww 


; 
Thy boast! of aph wer 
T wh i ti} 

\ ' 

4 

\ ‘ ! i 
I la 

() " i \ i hit { 

BRefor 

\ ont 


Sull the soft breezes wanton there 

And earth around is still as fair, 

The scenes of grandeur are the same- 

But men are changed and sunk in shame, 
Fair Italy! mn boyhood’s hours 

Full oft ve read thy story all, 

And musing op thy lofty course 
Have wondered at thy fall ; 

And still one wish was ever near, 
One longing in imy breast, 
To turn my wandering footsteps where 

Thy heroes lie at rest; 
sol 
T'o tread the soil that Cato trod, 


To view the 


And standing on thy classic 


earth and sea and shy 
Thy sons of glory looked upon, 
To 


That tine o'er thee hath won 


ee the mournful vietory 


Whe clad hills 
Which Brerus lived and Virgin sine 


Vine and bowers among 
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Kighth New 


vous 
On Saturday, the 20th of June, PS40, wall be 
first number of the Ne nth 
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